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CHAPTER VIIL

It was tho alose of the season.  Many
people had left town, bmt festivities
were still on. To a strangor the senson
might have seemed ot its height. The
Armours were giving a large party in
Cavendish square before going back
again to Greyhope, where, for the sake af
Lali and her child, they intended to re-
main during the rest of the summer in
preference to going on the continent or
to Scotland. Tho anly ungatisfsotary
featnre of Lali's peason was the absence
of her husband Naturally there wore
those who said strange things regarding
Frank Armour's stay in America, but it
was pretty generally known that he was
engnged in lund specolations, and his
club friends, who perhaps took the
pleasantest view of the matter, said that
he waa very wise indeed, if a little cow-
ardly, in staying atroad mntil his wife
was edueated and ready to take her po-
gition in society. There was ane thing
on which they all agroed—Mrs. Frank
Armour either had o mind soperior to
the charms of their sax or was incapa-
ble of that vanity which hath many
suitors and says, ‘‘So far shalt thon go,
and" ' ——

The fact is, Mrs Frank Armour's
mind was superior. She had only one
ghject—to trinmph over her husband
grandly, as o woman righteously might
Bhe had vanity, of course, but it was
not ignoble. She kept ope thing in
viow; she lived for it. Her translation
had been suceessful. There were timaos

when sho remembered her father, the |

wild days on the prairies, the buffalo
liunt, tracking the deer, tribal battles,
the long silent hoors of the winter and
the warm summer nights when she slept
in the prairio grass or camped with her

people in the troogh of a great qu-.l|

wove, Sometimes the hunger for its

freedom, and its idleness, und its sport |
cane to her greatly, but she thought of |

her child, and ghe put it from her, She
was ambitions for him; she was keen to
prove her worth as o wife against her
husband's unworthiness. This perhaps
saved her, She might have lost had her
life been withount this motive.

The very morning of this notable re-
eeption General Armonr had received o
note from Frank Armour's solicitor say-
iug that his son was likely to arrive in
London from America that doy or the
next, Frank had written to his people no
ward of his caming. To his wife, ns we
have said, he had not written for monthis,
and before he started back be would
not write, beeause he wished to make
whnt amends he counld in person.  He
expected to find her improved, of course,
but still he could only think of her as
an Indian, showing her common prairie
origine. His knowledge of her before
their marringe had been particularly
brief. She was little more in his eyes
than o thousand other Indian women,
save that she was better looking, was
whiter than mostand had finer features.
He could not very clearly remember the
tones of her voles, becanse after mar-
ringe and before be had sent her to Eng-
land he lLad seen little or nothing of
her,

When General Armour received the
news of Frank's return, he told his wife

_ aud Marion, and they consulted together

whether it were good to let Lali know
at once. He mightarrive that evening.
If so, the position would be awkward,
because it was impossible to tell how it
might affect her, If they did tell her,
and Frank happened not to arrive, it
might onnerve her so as to make her
nppearnnce in the evening donbtful.
Richard, the wiseacre, the inexhausti-
ble Richard, was caring for his cottagérs
and cutting the leaves of new books—
his chief pleasure—at Greyhope. They
felt it wns a matter they ought to
be able to decide for themselves, but
still it waa the last evening of Lali's
gtay in town, and they did not care to
take any risk. Bfrange to say, they had
camo to take pride in their son’s wife, for
even General nnd Mrs. Armour, high
minded and of serene social status as
they were, seamed not quite insensible
to the plessure of being an axle on
which o system of social notoriety re-
volved

At the opportune moment Captain
Vidall was snuounced, and because he
and Marion were soon to carry but one
name between them he was called into
family consultation. It is somewhat
singular that in this ense the women
were quite wrong and the men were
quite right, for General Armour and
Captain Vidall were for silence until
Frank came, if he came that day, or for
telling ber the following morning, when
the funotion was over. And the men
prevailed

Marion was much excited all day. She
had given orders that Frank's room
should be made ready, but for whom
she gave no information. While Lali
was dressing for the evening, somewhat
excited and nervouns, she entered her
room. were now the best of
friends. The years had seen many shift-
ing scemes in their companionship,
They had beéen ns often at war ns at
peace, but they had respected each
ather, each after her own fashion, and
now they had areal and mutual regard.
+ Lali’s was a slim, lithe figure, wear-
ing its fashionable robes with an air of
possession, and the face above it, if not
entirely beautiful, had a strange, warm
fascination, The girl had not been a
chieftniness for nothing. A look of
quiet command was there, but also a
farnway expreasion which gave a faint
look of sadness even when a smile was
at the lipa The smile itself did uot
come quickly—it grow—Dbut above it all
wis hair of perfect brown, most rare,
: off her face ns u plume does a
helmet. Bhe showed no surprise when
Marion entercd. Bhawdmnd her with
hand, Mflﬁd
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| Tomorrow’’=— She paused,

o, She lifted her eyebrowsat Marlon’
and said presently in a soft, deliberate
voion, “'Come, Marion, we will go and
gee little Richard; then I shall ba
bappy. "'

she linked ber arm through Maricn's
Marion drommed her fingers lghtly on
the beantiful arm aod then fell to won-
dering what she should say next. They
pagzed into the room where the child
lay sleeping. They went to his little
bed, and Lali stretched ont her hand
gently, touching the curls of the child
Running o finger throngh onedelicate-
ly, she said, with & still softer tane than
before, **Why should not one be happy!"'

Marion looked up slowly into her
eves, lot a hand fall on her shounlder
gently and replied, **Lali, do you never
wish Frunk to come?"'

Loli's fingers came from the child,
the color mounted slowly to her fore-
head, and sho drew the girl away again
into the other room. Then she turoed
and faced Marion, & deep fire in her
gyes, and eadd in o whisper almost
hoarsa in its intengity, **Yes, 1 wish he
would come tonight."

She looked hurder yet at Marion.
Then, with o flash of pride and her
hands clasping before her, she drew har-
solf up and added: *“‘Am I not worthy
to be his wife now? Am I not beautifal
—for a savage?’’

There was no common vanity in the
action. It had a noble kind of wistful-
ness and a serenity that entirely re-
deemed it. Marion dated her own hap-
piness frow tho time when Lali met her
acoident, for the evening of that disas-
trous day she issued to Captain Hume
Vidall a commission which he conld
never, wished never to, resign.  Since
then shiec had been at her best—we are
all more or less selfish creatures—and
bad grown gentler, ourbing the delicato
imperionsness of hor nature and frank-
ly and withont the least pigue taken a
secondary position of interest in the
household, occasioned by Lali's popu-
larity. She loaked Lall up and down
with a glance in which many feelings
met, and then, catching her hands
warwmly, she lifted them, put them on
her own shoulders and said, My dear,
| beantiful gavage, you are fit and worthy
to be guneen of England, and Frank,
when he comes'"

“Hush!" sald the other dreamily, and
put a finger on Marion's lips. *'1 know
what you are going to say, but 1 do not
wish to hear it He did not love me
then, He used me”— She shuddered,
put her hands to her cyes with a pained,
trembling motion, then threw her head
back with a quick sigh. *‘But I will not
spenk of it. Come, prepare for the
dance, Marion, 1t is the last tomight.
looking
straight before her, lost in thonght,

‘“Yes, tomorrow, Lali?"

“I do mot know about tomorrow,'
was the reply. *‘Strange things come to
m"."' "

Marion longed to tell her then and
there the great news, but she was afraid
to do #o and wns, moreover, withlhield
by the remembrance that it had been
agreed she should not be told. 8he said
nothing.

At 11 o'olock the rooms were fllled.
For the fag end of the seasorf people
scemeql unusually brillinnt. The even-
ing itself was not so hot as common,
and thers was an extra array of distin-
guished guests. Marion was nervous all
the evening, though she showed little
of it, being most prettily employed in
making people pleased with themselves,
Mrs. Armour also was not free from ap-
prehension,

In reply to inquiries concerning her
son she said, as she had often said duor-
ing the season, that he might be back
at any timenow. Lali had answered al-
ways in tho same fashion and had shown
no gign that his continned absence was
gingular. As the evening wore on the
probability of Frank's appearance seem.
ed less, and the Armounrs began to
breathe more freely.

Frank had, however, arrived. He had
driven straight from Euston to Caven-
dish square; but, seeing the house light-
ed up and guests arriving, he had a
gudden feeling of uncertainty. He or-
dered tho cabman to take him to his
club.. There he put himself in evening
dress and drova back again to the honse.

hall was almost deserted; people wero
mostly in the ballroom and supper
room. He pansed a moment, biting his
mustache ns if in perplexity. A strange
timidity cmme on him. All his old dash
and self possession seemed to have for-
saken him. Presently, seeing a number
of people entering the hall, he made for
the staircase and went hastily up. Me-
chanionlly he went to his own room
and found it lighted. Flowers were set
about, and everything was made ready
as for a guest. He sat down, not think-

else. It startled him wo that he sat
feotly st for & moment it
'Hmluummun. over

He entered quietly. At the moment the |

his shonlder—a clild! He got to nw
feot nnd tarued ronnd, Olltht'tnble was

a vory large photograph of a smiling
child—with his oyes, his face. Ho
oaught the ehair arm aud stood looking
at it o littlo fvildly, Thun he langhed n
strange laugh, and the tears Jeapod to
his oyes. Ho cnught the pisture in his
hands and kissed it—very foolishly men
not fathers might think—and read the
pame beneath, *‘Richard Joseph Ar-
mour,'" and again, beneath that, the
dato of birth, He then put it back on
the table and sat looking at it—looking
and forgetting and remembering.

Presently the door opuned, and some
one entered. It wns Marion. She had
secu him pass throogh the hall. She hind
then gone and told bher father and moth-
or, to prepare them, and had followed
him up stairs. He did not hear her
She stepped softly forward. *‘Frank,"
she said, “‘Frank,"” and laid a hand on
his shounlder., He started up and turned
his face on her; then he cavght her
hands and kissed ber. *“*Marion!" he
said, and he oould gay no mare, but pres-
ently ho pointed toward the photograph.

She nodded her hesd. *‘Yes, it is
your child, Frank, though of conrse yon
don't deserve it Frank, doear,'’ she
added, *‘I am glad—we shall all be glad
—to have you back, but yon are o wick-
ed man. "'  She felt she must say that,

Now he only nodded and still looked
at tho portrait. ***\Where is—my wife?"’
he added presently,

‘‘She is in the ballroom.’’ Marion
was wondering what was best to do.

He caught his thumbnail in his teeth.
He winced in spite of himself, “I will
go to her,”" he said, ‘‘and then the ba-
by."

“Tam glad," she replied, “‘that you
bave that muoch sense of justice loft,
Frank—the wife first, the baby aftar-
ward, but do you think you desarve
pither?"’

Heo beoame moody and made an impa-
tient gostare, '‘Lady Agnes Martling is
here, and also Lady Haldwell, '’ she per-
gsisted, cruelly. Bhe did not mind, be-
canse she knew he would have encogh
to compensate him afterward.

“‘Marion, '’ he said, ‘‘say it all aod
let me have it over, Say what you like,
and I'll not whimper. I'll faco it. But
I want to gee my chil

She was sorry for him. Bhe had
really wanted to seo how much he was
capable of fealing in the muiter. ** Walt
here, Frank, ' she said.  ‘*‘That will be
best, and I'will bring your wife to you.”'

He said nothing, bat assemted with o
motion of the hand, and she left him
where he was, He bracdd himself for
the interview, Assoredly a man loses
pomething of natural courage and self
confidence when he has done a thing of
which he should be and 38 ashamed.

It seemed a long time—it waa in
reality but a conple of minutes—befare
the door opened again, and Marion said,
*Fraok, your wifel'’ and then retreated.

The door cloeed, lesving a stately
figure standing jost ingide it. The figure
1id not move forward, but stood there,
full of life and fine exoitement, but very
still also.

Frank Armoor was oonfoanded. He
same forward slowly, looking hard
Was this distingnishad, handsoms, ro-
proachfol woman his wife, Lali, the In«
dian girl whom he had masried in a fit
of pigue and brandy?. He could hardly
beliove his eyes. And yet her eyes loak-
od ont at him with something that he
remembered, too, together with some-
thing-which he did not remember, mak-
ing him uneasy, Clearly his great mis-
tale had tarmed from ashes into fruit.
“Lali, my wife!" be said, and held out
his band, |

She reached out hers conrteounsly, bub
her fingers gave him no response,

'*We have mauy things to say to each
other,” she said, "‘but they cannot be
said now. I shall be missed from the
ballroom, '’

““Missed from the ballroom!'’ He al-
most langhed to think how strange this
sounded in his ears. As if interpreting

The door closed, hzn-ulf a sta ur

smndi:w Just igwid'c ulsly Agees
hie thonght, she added: ‘‘You see, it is
our last affair of the sesson, and wo are
ell anxious to do our duty perfectly.
Will yon go down with me? We can
talk afterward. ™

Her continued self posscssion utterly
confused him. She had atterly confosed
Marion also when told that her husband
was in the house, Shoe had had presenti-
ments, and hesides she had been school-
ing herself for this hour for a long time,
She turned toward the door.

““But,"" he asked like n supplicant,
“our child? I want to see onr child. "

8he lifted her oyobrows. Then, sceing
the photograph of the baby on the table,
understood how he knew. “‘Come with
me, then, " she said, with a little more
feeling.

She led the way through the hall and
paused at her door. *'Remember that
we have to appear among the guests di-
rectly,'’ she said, as thongh to warn
him against any demonstration. Then
they entered. Bhe went over to the cot
and drew back the fleecy curtain from
over the sleeping boy's head. His fingers
hungered to take hig child to his arme
*‘He is magnoificent, magnificent!”’ ho
snid, with o great pride. ““Why did you
naver let me know of it?"

"“How could T tell what you wounld
do?'* ghe calmly replied. '‘You married
me wiokedly and used me wickedly
afterward, and I loved the child."

“You loved the child!l' he repeated
after her. *‘Lali,'' he sald, *'I don't de-
serve it, but forgive me, if yon oan—
for the child's sake."

“Wehad better go below, ' she calm-
1y replied. ‘‘We have both duties toda,
You will of course appear with me—
before them?"

The lll'ht irouy in the tone out him

point. "\\(. will Wo.chesrful, then,
was his reply, spolten with o grim kind
of huwnor, “You lave lemned it sl
haven't you?'"' he added.

They were just entering tho ballroom,
“Yos, with your kind belp—znd ab.
sonog, '’ she replied.

The surprise of the gnests was some-
what diminished by the fact that Ma
rion, telling General Armour nod his
wife first of [rank’s rotom, indostri-
onaly sent the nows buzzing albout the
roou,

The two want stroight to Frank's fa-
ther and mother. Thelr parts were all
‘exoellently played. Then Frank mingled
among the guests, being very hoartily
greeted, and heard congratnlations on
ull sides. Old club friends rallied him
ns # deserter and now acguaintanops
flocked mbout him, and presently ho
awakened to the fsct that his Indian
wife had been an interest of tho senson
and was not the least ndmired pemson
present. It was altogether too good Inal:
for him, but he had an ancomfortable
convictien that he had o long path of
penance to walk before he coanld hope to
enjoy it,

All at once he met Lady Haldwell,
who, in spite of all, still accepbed in-
vitations to General Armonr's honse,
the strange scens befween Lali and her-
solf having never been disclosed to the
family. Ho had nothing but bitterness
in his heart for her, but he spoke o few
gmooth words, and ghe languidly con-
gratulated him on his branzed appear-
guce. He asked for a dance, but she had
not one to give him, As she was leay-
ing she suddenly turned a8 though she
had forgotten something, and looking
at him said: *[ forgot to congratulate
you on your marriage. 1 hope it is not
too late. '’

Habowed. '‘Yourcongratulations are
so sincare, '’ he said, ‘‘that they wounld
be apropos late or early.”

When he stood with his wife while
the guests were leaving and saw with
what manner she carried it all off—as
though she had been barn in the good
land of good bresding—he was moved
alternately with wonder and shame—
ghame that be had intended this noble
creature ns & sacrifice to his ugly tem-
per and spite, When all the goests were
gone and tho family stood alone in the
drawing room, s silence suddenly fell
among them. Presently Marion said to
her mother in a half whisper, ‘I wish
Richard were here, "'

They all felt the extreme awhkward-
ness of the eltnation, especially when
Lali bade General Armour, Mrs. Ar-
mour and Marion good night and then,
tuarning to ber husband, said, “'‘Good
night."" She did not even speak his
name ‘‘Perhaps you would care to ride
tomorrow marning. I always go to the
park at 10, and this will be my last ride
of the season.’’

Had she written ont an slaborate
proclamation of her intended sttitude
toward her husband it conld not have
more clearly conveyed her mind than
this little speech, delivered as to o most
friendly acquaintance. General Armour
pulled his mustache fiercely, and, it is
possible, enjoyed the sitnation despite
its peril. Mre Armour twrned to the
mantel and seemed tremulonsly engaged
in arranging some bric-a-brac. Marion,
however, with a fine instinet, slid her
arm through that of Lali and gently
said: “'Yes, of course Frank will be
glad of a ride in the park, He used to
ride with me every morning. But letua
go, us three, and kiss the baby good
night—'good night till we moet in the
morning.' "' Bhe linked her arm through
Frank’s, and as she did o he replied to
Lali, I shall be glad to ride in the
morning, but'’e—

‘‘But we can arrange it ab breakfast, "
said his wife hurriedly. At the same
time she allowed herself to be drawn
awny to the hall with ber husband.

He was angry, bat he knew he had no
right to be so. Ho choked back his
wrath and moved on amiably enongh,
and suddenly the foshion in which the

bles had been turned on him struck
him with its fragic comedy, and be in-
voluntarily emiled. His sense of humor
saved him from words and acts which
might possibly have made the matter
a pure tragedy after all. He loosed his
arm from marion's

{10 BE CONTINUED,] l
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A Quaker's Wedding,

Bride and bridegroom took their seats In
perfect sllence, which reigned until one
present offered up prayer. Again stillness
prevalled for some moments, and the bride-
groom rose saying, “I'riends, here in the
fear of the Lond, andinthe divine pres-
ence, I take this, my friend, Edith Mary
"llllllll:‘j Ages, to be my wife promising,
in the fear of the Lord, and with the divine
assistancy, to be to Ler a faithful and lov-
ing husband,”

The bride’s formula was in similar words,
and a gorgeously emblazoned and illumi-
nated purchment, setting forth the contract
of marringe, was then signed by both and
attested by severnl witnesses from both
families, Two friends gave short ad-
dresses from Seriptural texts, another
prayer followed and, when the civil regis-
ter had been duly filled up, the ceremony
was at an end.—Exchange,

Tricks of Memory,

It is not unusual to find a memory reten-
tive on some subjects and extremely de-
fective on others. A lady of the writer's
acquaintapce coulid tell the number of
stairs contained in ench flight Inthe honses
in which she had lived and the various
redidences she visited, yet it seemed almost
impossible for her to retain for any length
of time a remembrance of things more im-
portant,

An actor onee performing in a play which
had had & loug run all av once forgot en-
tirely the speech he was to make. When
hie got behind the scenes he said:

“How could I be expected to rémember
it forever? Have I 1 .t repeated it every
night for the lust 200 unights?'—London
Tit-Bits
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Dﬂl?LEXlDH BLEIISI'IES

May be hidden imporfectly by commetics and
powdoers, but can culy be removed permas
naently by

Hetsel's Suparior Face Bleach

It will positively remove Freckles, Tan
Moth, sallowanss, curs any dissases o
tho li:!u such ae Flmples, Acono, Black-
heads, Uiliness and renders the skin solt and
bonutifal. Prioce $1 per bottle. For sale as

EMHETSELS

880 Lacka. Ave,, Beranton, Pa,

Seeds and
Fertilizers

Large Medium and

White Clover,

Choice Timothy and

Lawn Grass Seeds
Guano, Bone Dust
and Phosphates for
Farms, Lawns and
Gardens.

HUNT & GONNELL 0.

N. A, HULBERT'S

City Music Store,

~ WXOMING AVyg. BOBANTOR

ll'mw.u' & BON
ECKER BROTHHES

lnxmn & BACK -l-l

VULLZ & BAUKR

PIANOS

e b mrge slook of Sred-olasm

ORCANS

MUBIOAL MERCHANDISE
MUSIQ, ETO, ETO

Third National

Bank of Scranton

ORGANIZED 1872,

CAPITAL,  $200,000
SURPLUS,  §260,000

This bask offers to depositers eve
faollity warﬂnh‘u thair balanees, bus
ness sod (]

Bpecinl sitentlon givem to business ae-
sounia Interest pl& on tme deposita

WILLIAM CONNBLL, Presidemt.
GEO, ll t‘l'ﬂ..! V!n-rmldon.
WILLIA PECK, Cashien
Dlm
Willlam Conneil, Catlin,
Alfred Hand, James A

, bﬂd, Hnnrf
ﬂolln. Je. Willlsan T Soigh Lather
HKallan

GAUTION: To

Our Patrons

Washburn-Crosby Co. wish to assure their many
patrons that they will this year hold to their usual
custom of milling STRICTLY OLD WHEAT until the
new crop is fully cured. New wheat is now upon the
market, and owing to the excessively dry weather
many millers are of the opinion that it is already
cured, and in proper condition for milling. Waah-
burn-Crosby Co. will take NO RISKS, and will allow
the new wheat fully three months to matare before

rinding.

This careful attention to every detail of milling has

laced Washburn-Crosby
ther brands.

Co’s flour far above all

MEGARGEL & GONNELL

Wholesale Agents.

I_OUIS B. SMITH
Dealer in Choice Confections and Rruis,

BREAD AND CAKES A SPECIALTY,

FINEST ICE CREAN |

PARLORH OPEN PROM 7 AM TO Il P.ML
SPECIAT, ATTENTION GIVEN TO 8
PLYING . AMILIES WITH ICE

1437 Capouse Avenue.

DID YOU KNOW?

That we will GIVE you beautiful new pat-
terns of Bterling SILVER SPOONS and
FORKS for an equal weight,ounce for ounce,

of your silver dollars.

graved free,

All elegantly en-

A large variety of new pat-

terns to select from at

Mercereau

& Connell

307 LACEAWANNA AVENUE

E——————SESSNSSSS——————

STEEL__—

All Grades, Sizes and Kinds kept in Stock,

IRON

Of every description on hand. Prompt lhipmonh goanr

anteed,

Chains, Rivets, Bolts, Nuts, Washers, Turn-
buckles, Bolt Ends, Bplkes and a full line of

Carriage Hardware.

BITTENBENDER & CO.

Scra nton, Pa.

Rmﬁnﬂn

and solderin l.l.l done awa
with by the use of HA AN'S I'A
ENT PAIN wh.ich eonmtl ur l“iredl nta
well-known toall It can be
rlun]ud tin, shest iron Mfl also to hrlok
wellings, which will mﬂmﬁ absolutel any
gﬂ ng, oracking or breuking
It willontinss tinuing ot nny kind b}
-ny yoars,and it's cost doos not exceed one
fifth that of lhunn of tinnlng. Is sald by

j: 'Po Contracta taken by
ANTONIO KAI.‘I‘IA!IN. 1) BINII a.

' REVIVO

RESTORES VITALITY.

THE GREAT  30th Day.
rn.nm’on REMIDY

produces the above resulis ln 30 dayn, 1wt
gowmulb' abd quickly. Cures when all others fail
oung men will regain their lost manhood, snd old
man will recover their youthiul wigor b! using
REVIVO. It qulckly and surely restoren Narvous
nioss, Lost Vitality, Impotuticy, Nightly Emiselons,
Lost Power, Falling Memory, Wasting Diseases, and
all ffects of solt-abuse or excess and Indiscrebion,
which unfits one tor utudy. business or mareiage. 1t
nol only cures by starting at the seat of diseass, but
lan nerve tonlo and blood bullder, bring.
ing back tha pink glow to pale cheels and re
wtaoring um fire of youth. It wards off Jusanity
and Copsumption, Insist on having REVIVO, vo
other, It exn be carried In vest pocket. By mail
$1,00 por package, or alx fcrr.i 00, with & posl
tive written guarantee to cure or refund
‘hio money, Ciroular froo. Address

IDYAL MEDICINE CO0., 53 River 61, CHICAGO, ILL,

Fov anle by Matthows Hros, Druggisis
Beranton , Pa,

We have the followmg supphes of Lumber secured, at
prices that warrant us in expecting a large
share of the trade,

Pacific Oonst Red Cedar Bhingles.

Jumata County, Pennsylvanis, Whils Oak.

“Victor® and other Michigan Frands of | Bullivan County Hemlock Lambsr and

White Pineand Whits Cedar Shingles,

Lath.

Michigan White and Norway Pioe Lum- | Tlogs County Dry Homlock Biock Boards.

ber and Bill Timber.

North Carolina Short and Loog Laeaf Yel-

low Pine.

llké’i}aunty Dry Hemlock Jolsta and Stad
ng.

Miscellaneous stocks of Mine Rails, Mine Ties, Mine Props
and Mine Bupplies in general,

THE RICHARDS LUMBER CO,

Commonwealth Building, Scranton Pa,

I — —

SPRING
SHOUSE| s

HEART. LAKE, Susqu:thanna Co,
U. E. CROFUT....... s A Propristor.

[ HI8 HOUBE ls strictly temperance, s u
ig well furnished and UPENGD ‘I‘u
E PUBLIC THE YEAR ROUND; s
1ucatod midway betwonn Montrose an | Saun
ton, on Mottrose and L.u.umunn Rallr
dx miles lro&u D,IL,& W.R R at Alfor
Btation, and five milas from Miatross; ca-
?nlty. cinhlr fivo; three minutes' walk t rom

GOOD BUATS, FIRHING TAOKLE, &¢,
FREE TO GUESIS,
Altitude about 2,000 feet, squalling 1 lll
nupoc-llhlmrondm nd?qUahl:ﬁ ﬁ

Ins
Fine groves, plenty of shade and beautiful
mnerrn mal!g: a uumr Raesort unex-
wili lrln
&e (‘old uun pm? oflilit.

ltltu 870 llu por weok.
LEF on tickels sold at all stations nn-
Forter moets all trains,

DUPONTS

G, BLABTING AND HPOBTING

POWDER

etz 0 wrpirgeLe

wington,

HENRY BELIN, Jr,

Genaral Agent for the Wyeming Distriot,
18 Wyom ing Ave., Scranton Pe
Third Notional Bank Buldios
prm—

P




